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original, and whose Oorsica was & fiat M
Bagiand seaport : but {t afterward became plain
that he owed his brial bappiness—it was very
brist—to her father's opposition; her father's
and bher mother’'s, and even her uncles’ and
horaunts’. In thoss days in New York the
different mombers of a family took an interest
A0 (te allinnees, and the house of Grassie lonked
sakanee at an engagomeni batween the most
boautiful of its danghters and A youns man
who waanot Ia & paying business. Georgina
declared that (hey wore meddlssoms and val-
par—eho conld saerifice har awn people, In that
way. without & seruple—and Benyon's position
improved from the moment that Mr. Gressle—
lil-advised Mr. Gressle—ordered the girl %o
Bave nothing to do with him. Georgina was
Imparial in this—that ahe woulda't put up with
an order. When, In the house In Twellth
street, It bogan to be talked about that ahe had
better be sent to Europs with some ellai-
ble friend, Mrs. Portleo, for Instanos,
who was always plasaing to o, and
who wanted as a companion some young
mind, freah from manuals and extracts, to
sorve s & fountaln of history and geography—
whea this seheme for getting Georgina owt of
the way bemaa to be aired, she Immediately
sald to Raymond Benyon: ‘' Oh, yes, I'll marry
you!" Bhe ssid it in such an off-hand way that,
deeply as he desired her, he was almost tompted
to snawer, “ But my dear. have you really
thought about It
This little drama went on, in New York. In
the anelant days, when Twelfth atreet had but
lately connad to be suburban, whea the squares
bad wooden palings, which were not oftea
palnted; whon thete ware poplars in im-
portant thoroughfares and pigs in the lateral
ways: whoh the theatrea wore miles distant
trom Madison equare and the battered rotunda
of Castle Garden schood with expousive wooal
muale; when “the Park” meant the grase
plats of the City Hall. and the Bloomingdale
ctoad was an eligible drive; whea Hoboken, of
asummer afternoon, was a mentssl resort, and
the handsomest bouse In town was on the
sorasr of the Fifth avenwe and Fi/tssnth strest,
This will strike the modomn reader, I fear, as
rather a primitive epoch; but I am not sure
that the strength of human passalons is In
proportion to the elongation of a oally.
Bovoral of them, at any rate—ths most
robust and most familiar —jove, ambi-
tion, jenlousy, ressntment, gresd—subalsted
ia conalderables fores In the little alrcle st which
we have glanced, where a view by no means
{avorablowas takon of Haymond Deayon'satten-
tlons to Mins Gresale. Unanimity wasae Inmily
tralt among thess veople {Georgin was an ax-
saption), esposially In regard to the imporiant
poncerns of lile, such as marringes and closing
pounes, The (iressiea bunk together; they
were ascustomed to do well for thomsslves and
for each other. They did everything well; got
thomselves born well (Lhey thought It exoetient
$o be born a Gressle), livod well. married well,
died well, and mansged to be well apoken of
sfterward. In defersmoe to Lhis last-mentioned
bablt, I must be asreful what I say of them,
They took an Interest [ each other's concerns,
an Interost that could never be ragarded as of
s maddissome nature, Inasmuch as they all
thought alike about all thelr affaire, and inter-
lerenco took the happy form ol congratulation
sad sncouragemant. Theso affairs were In-
variably lucky, and, as n genaral thing. no
Grosale had anything to do but feel that an-
other Greesalo had boen almost as shrewd and
dacidod aa he himasolf would have been, The
great sxception to that as I have said, was
this oase of Georgina, who struok such a false
note, a nota that startied them all, when aba
told her father (bhat she should like to
unie berssl! to m young man engnged
in the least paying business that any Gressio
had over heard of. Her two sisters had mar-
ried into the most flourishing irmn, and It was
not to be thought of that—with twenty cousins
growing up around hor—she should put down
the standard of sucosss, Her mother had told
bera fortnight belors this that she must re-
quast Mr, Benyon to ooase coming to the house;
for hitherto his suit hal been of the most pub-
Heand resolute oharacter—he had been eon-
voyod up town, from the Brooklyn ferry. in the
“stage,” on oertaln evenings. had asked for
Miss Georgion at the door of the house In
Twellth street. and bad sat with her in the
front parior If hor parants happsned to ocoupy
the baok, or in the baok If the family had dis-
posed itsalf {n the front. Georxina. in her
way, was a dutiful girl, snd she immediately
repeatod her msther's ndmonition to Benyon.
Hoe was not surprised, for though he wasaware
that he had not, as yet. a great knowledge of
soclety, he flattered himsealf he could tell when
—and where—a young man was not wanted.
There were houses in Brookiyn whore such an
animal was much aporeciated, and thers the
signs wara quite diferant. They bad been dis-
souraging—excenton Goeorgloa's part—{rom the
first of his calling In Twelfth street. Mr. and
Mra. Gressle used to look at sach othor In si-
ence when hs came In, sand indulge in
strange. perpendleular salutations, without
any shaking of hands. People did that at
Portsmonth, N. H., when they ware giad to sce
you; but in New York there was more luxuri-
ance, and gesture had a differont valoe, Ha
had never, in Twellth atrest, bren asked to
“wke anything," though the houss had a de.
Hghtful suggestion, & positive aroms, of side-
boards—aa |{ there wers mahogany " celiar-
ettga” under every tabls, The old people,
moreover, had ropeatedly expressad surprise
at the quantity of leisure that oMoers in the
pavy ssomed to enjoy. The only way in which
they bad not made themselves offensive was
by always remaining In the other room:
though at times sven this detachment, to which
he owell snme delightful moments, presented
ise!l to Benyon as a form of disapprobation.
Of course, after Mre, Gressle's mensage, his
wvisits were practienlly at an end; he wouldn't
@ive the girl up, but he wouldn't be beholden
to her father for the opportunity to converse
with her. Nothiog was left for the tender
oouple—there was a curious mutusl mistrust
ia their tenderness—but to meet in the
squares, or in the topmost streets, or in the
sidemont avenues, om the wsoring after-
noons. It was especinlly during this phass
of thelr relations that Ceorgina struck
Denyon ms Imperial. Her whols person
seemeoed to exhale s tranguil, bappy eon-
wsolousnesa of having broken a law. Bha never
told him how she arranged the matter at home.
bow she found it possible always to keep the
appointmants (to meet him out of the housel
that she so boldly made, in what degree ahedis-
simulated to her parents, and how much. in
Mﬁl’l 'lo their wntlnuud sequainiance, tae
pooted and ted, If Mr. and
lll.Omlo had forbldden him the house, it
was not, apparently, because they wished her
to walk with him In the Tenth avenue or to sit
st his slde under the blossoming lilncs In
Bturvesant square. He didn't belinve that she
told lies in Twelfth street; he thought she was
too imperial to lle; and he wondered what ahe
saild to her mother when, at the end of noarly a
whole sfterncon of vague peregrination with
ber lover, this rostling. bristling matron asked
bet where she had been. Georgins was capable
of simply tolling the truth: and yet if she
simply told the truth, it was a wonder that she
had not besn simply oacked off to Europe.
Benyon's ignoranes of her pretexts Is s proo!
that this rather oddly-mated conple neverar-
rived at perfect Intimacy—in spite of a fact
which remains to be related, He thought of
this afterward, and thought how strange it was
that ho had not felt more at liberty to ask her
what she did for him, and how she did it and
bow mueh wshe suffered for him. Bhe
would probably not haflh admitted that shesuf-
fered st all, and she had no wish to pose for a
martyr. Banyon remembored this, as Ieay, In
the after years, when he tried to explain to
himself certaln things which simply pussied
him: it eame back to bim with the vision, al-
ready faded, of shahby croas stroets, straggling
toward rivers, with red sunsets, seen through
A hase of dust at the end; = vista through
which the figures of a young man and & girl
slowly receded and disappoared—strolling side
by side, with the relaxed pace of desultory talk.
but moro elosely linked as thay passed into the
distance, linked by ita at last appearing safe to
them—in the Teath aveauve—that the young
L]

lllrlionld Iah. his arm. m
approaching that imferior
he could soarcely have told you, In
what slss they wers approsching.
nothing Ia the world but his ny.ﬂdﬁ l‘dl
that this was rather a “mean’ ineome to offer
Miss Oresals. Mou he dida't put 1t for-
ward: what he offered. Instead. was the ex-
vresalon—oride often. and almost boylahly sx-
travagant—of & delighted admiration of bar
beauty, the tenderest tones of his voloes, the
softeat assuraness of his eye. and the most in-
sinuating prossurs of her hand at thoss mo-
ments when sha consentsd 1o place It in hls
arm. All this was an sloguence whieh,
It necsssary. might have besn condemsed
fnto & single sentenos: but those fow words
were searcely needful, when it was as plain
that he expectad—in general—she wou'ld marry
him, as it was indofinite that he counted upon
her for living on a few huadred a year. If ahe
had boen & difforent girl he might have asked
ber to walt—might have talked o herof the
eoming of betier days, of his prospeetive pro-
motion, of its beiag wiser; perhape, that be
should leave the aavy and look about for
more luerative earser. With Georgine it was
difcult to go inte such questions; she had no
taste whatever for detall, Bhe was dellghtiul
a8 & woman to love, becatuse when & youns man
is In love he discovers that: but she could not
be called helptul for she never suageated any-
thing. That is, she never had dons so till the
day she really proposed—for that was the form
1t took—to bocome his wife without mere de-
fay. ""Oh, yes, I will marry you " thess words,
which I quoted a little way back, wers not so
much the saswer to somothing he had sald st
the moment, as the Hight conclusion of & report
she had just made, for the first time, of her
sctual situation (o her father’s house,

T amafrald Ishall have to ses less of you,"
she had begun by saying. “ They watch me so
mueh."

“Et lo wery littls already.” hs answered
*““What (s onoe or twise a week ™

" That's easy for you to say. You are youwr
own master, but you don't know what I go
through,"

"'Deo they make it very bad lor you, dearsst?
Do they make acenes T Banyon asked.

*“No. of sourss not. Don't yeu know us
esourh to know how we bebave? No scenss—
that would be s reliel. Hotw yver, I never make
them mynself, and I naver will—that's one som-
fort for you. for the future, {f you want to know.
Pathar and mothe: kesp very quist, looking at
me as if T were one of the loal, with littla, hard,
plercing eyes, like gimieta. To me they searce-
Iy say anything, but they talk it all over with
ench other, and try and decide what is Lo be
done. It's my belief that father has writien to
the paople In Waahington—what do you eall it?
—ths Deparimsat—tc have you moved away
from Brooklyn—to have you sent to sen.”

“I guess that won't do much good. They
m.l moe in Brookiyn, they don't want me at
uoa.”

"Well, they are eapable of golag to Earope
for a year, on purposa to take me,” Georgins
anid,

“How can they take you.If you won't go?
And I you should go, what good wauld it do, It
you were only to find me hers whoa you oame
back, just the same as yon left me 7

" Oh, walll" said Georgina, with har lovely
smile, “of courss thoy think that abasmes
wonld cure me of—oure mo of—" and she
pausad, with & certain matural modesty, not
saving exactly of what.

"Cure yon of what, darling? S8ay It ploase
say It,” the young man murmured drawing
her hand surreptitinusly Into his arm.

" Of my absurd Inlatuation!"

" And would it, doarost '

""Yeon, vory likaly, But I don't mean to try, I
shan't go to Burope—not when I don't want to,
Dut It's bettar I should sve leas of you—even
that I should appear—a little—to give you up."

*“Alittle? What do you call a lttle ?"

CGeorgina sald nothing, for a moment. " Well.
that, for instanoce, you shouldn’t hold my hand
quite sotight!” aod she disengaged this con-
solous member [rom the preasure of his arm,

* What good will that do?" Denyon asked,

* It will make thom think it's all over—that
we have agreed Lo part.”

* And as we have dones nothing ol the kind,
how will that belp us 7

Thoy bad stopped at the cronsing of & satreot;
a hoavy dray was lumbering alowiy past them.
Georgina. as shastood thore, turned her fase Lo
her lover, and rested hor eyes for some mo-
msnts on his own. AL Inst: " Nothing will
Lelp us: I don't think we are wvery happy.”
she answersd, while herstrange, ironieal, Incon-
sequent amilo played sbout her beautitul lips.

“1 don't understand how you soe things, I
thought you were going to say you would mar-
ry ma!” Benyon rejoined, standing there still,
though the dray had passed,

“Ob, yes, I'll mnrey you!" And she moved
awiy acrosa the streat. That was the way she
bad suld it. and it was very charactsristie of
her. When be saw thatshe really meant It, he
wished they were somewhere elso—he hardly
knew where Lbe propar place would ba—so that
he might take ber in his arms. Nevertheless,
before they separated that day he had sald to
her he hoped she romembered they would be
very poor, reminding her how great a change
she would fiad it, Bhe anawered that she
shouldn't mind, and presently she sald that II
this was all that prevented them the soonar
they were married the bettsr. The next time
he saw heraho was quite of the same opinion;
but he found, to his surprise, it was now her
conviotion that she bad beltsr mot leave her
fatber's housa. The ceremony should take
piace searetly, of course; but they would walt
awhile to let their anloa be known,

* What good will it do us, then?* Raymond
Bonyon asked,

Georgion colored.
know, I can't toll you!*

Then it seemed to him that he did know,
Yot. at the same time, he could not ses why,
once the knot was tied, secrecy should be re-
quired. When he ssked what special svent
they wore to wait for, and what should glve
them the signal to appsar as man and wile, she
anawerod that her parentas would probably for-
give her, if they were to discover, not 100 ab-
ruptly, after six months, that she had taken
the great step. Denyon supposed that she had
ceased to oxre whethor they forgave her or not;
but he had aiready percsived that women are
full of inconsistoncies, He had believed her
eapable of marrying bhim out of bravado, but
the vieasure of deflance was abssnt if Lhe mar-
riage was kapt to themsslves. Now, too, it sp-
peared that ahe was not especially anxious to
defy—aho was disposed rather to manage, to
oultivate opportunities and reap the fruits of a
walling game,

“Leave it to me—leave it to me. You are
only & blundering man.,"” Georgina sald. "I
rball know much better than you the right mo-
ment for saving: ‘Well, you may as well
maks the beat of it. because we have already
done tI'"

That might very well be, but Benyon didn't
nquite understand, and he was awkwardly
anxious (for a lover) till it eame over him
afresh that there was one thing at any rate In
bis favor, which was simply that the lovellest
&irl be had ever sesn was ready to throw her-
self into his arms, When be sald to her, "There
Is one thing I hate in this plan of yours—that,
for ever so few weeks, so fow days, your father
should support my wife.” When he made this
homely remark, with a little fSush of sincerity
in his face, she gave him a specimen of that
unansworable laugh of hers, and declared that
it would serve Mr. Gresslo right for being so
barbarous _and so horrid. It was Benyon's
view that from the moment she disocbeyed
her father, she ought to oceass %o avall
hersel! of his protection: but 1 am bound
to add that he was not partioularly
surprised at finding this s kind of homor ia
which her fominine mature was little versed.
To make her his wife firsl—at the earliest
moment—whonever she would, and trust 1o for-
tune, and the now (nfluence he should bhave, to
give him, as soon thereallar a8 possible, com-
pleta possession of her. This rather promptly
pressated (tealf to the yousng man as the sourse
most wortky of & persomn of spirit. He would
be oaly a pedant who would take nothing be-
wuse b wuld sd et everrthing

"Well if you don't

than

il sogh. and the doak
8 time he Brought her back e
her fther® doox, T was het his habit to come
‘so'Raar 8, but to-Say they had eo much to talk
abont that he actually stond with her for ten
minutes at the foot of the stepa. He was keep-
Ing herhand In his, and she lot It rest there
while she sald—by way of & remark that should
sum up all thalr reasons and reconolls thalr
|fforencon

4 -
“There’s one gread thisg It will do, you
know; it will make me safe.”

1te. But, as Iaald in the opening lines of this
chapter, if he did not understand his mis-
Lresa's motives at the end, he osnaot be ax-
peoled to have undersiood them at the begin-
ulng.

CHAPTER IL

Mrs. Portico, as we know, was always talking
about going to Europe; but she bad not yot—I
mean a yoar after the incldant 1 have just re-
Iated—put her hand upon & youthful clearone.
Pottlooata, of eourse, were required: it was
mecoasary that har companion should be of the
sox which sinks most naturally upon benches.
in gallories and oathedrals, and pausos moat
freguently upon atalroases that ascend to cele-
brated viewa. Bhe was & widow, with a mood
fortune and sevaral sons, all of whom were In
‘Wall stroet, and nons of tham capable of ths
relaxed pace at whish aha expectad (o take her
forelgn tour. They were all lu & state of ten-
slon; they went through life standing. B8he
was a short. broad, high-colored womnan, with
a lond woios, andsuperabundant biack hair, ar-
ranged in an way psouliar to hersell-with so
many combe and bands that it had the appear-
ance of a national oniffure. Thers waa an im-
presalon in New York, about 1845, that the
style was Daniah ; some one had sald something
nbout having seen it In Behleswig-Holateln,
Mrs. Portico had & bold. humorous, slightly
fiamboynnt look: people who saw her for the
first time recaived an impression that her late
husband had married the danghter of a bar-
keepar or tho proprietress of & menagerie.
Her high, hoarse, good-natured voice seemed
to sonnsoct her ln some way with publie life: it
waAs not pretty enough to suggest that she
might have besn an actresa. Theas Idess
quickly pnssed away, however, evon if you
were not sufMolently Initinted to know—as all
the Greasies, for Instance, knew so well—that
heor origin, so far from belng enveloped In
myatory, was almost the sort of thing sha
might havoe boasted of. But in spite of the
high piteh of her appnarance, she didn't boast
ol anything; aho was & gonial, easy, eomlical,
Irreverent parson, with a large charity., a
democratic, fraternizing turn of mind, and &
contampt for many worldly standards, which
phe expressed not in the least In goneral
axioma (for she bad a mortal horror of phi-
losophy), but in violsnot ejaculations on par-
tioular oecnsions, Bbe had not & graln of moral
timidity, and she frontsd a dalloate social
problom as stardily as she wounld have barred
the way of s gentleman she might have met In
her wvestibule with the piate cheat. The only
thing which prevented her belng a bore In
ortbodox clroles was that she was incapable of
discussion. She never lost her tomper, but she
loat har vocabulary, and ended quickly by pray-
ing that heaven would give her an opportunity
to show what she belloved. Bhe was an old
friend of Mr. and Mrs. Gressio, who esteemod
har for the antiquity of her linoage and the tre-
queney ol her subscriptions, and to whom she
rendered the service of making them feel 1ib-
eral—like people too surs of thelr own position
to be frightened, Bba was thair Indulgence,
their dissipation, their point of contact with
dangerous hereales: so long ss they continued
to sos her they conld not bo accused of being
narrow-minded—a roattsr as to which they
ware perhaps vaguely consoloun of the neces-
aity of takiog their precautions, Mre, Portico
nover askad hersalf whether she liked tho Gres-
aiea; she had no disposition for morbid analy-
sls, she nccopted tranamitted sasociations, and
sho found, somehow, that her acqualntanes
with thesa people helped her to relisve hersell
Bhe was always making scenes in their draw-
log-room, soenes hall Indignant, hall joocoss,
like all her manifestations, to which it must be
confeassd that they adaotsd themselvea beauti-
fully. Theynever “met” her in the language of
oontroversy; but ailways collected to watch her,
witheamiles and comf{ortable platitudes, as if they
envied ber superior richness of temperament.
Bhe took an Interest in Georgina, who seemed
to her different from the others, with sugges-
tions about ber of being likely not to marry so
unrefreshingly as hor sisters bad done, and of
a high, bold standnrd of duty. Her sisters had
marriad from duty, but Mrs. Portiso would
rather bave ehopped off one of her large,
plump bands than bebave harselfl as well as
that. Bhe bad, in ber daughteriess condition,
acertaln Ideal of a girl that should be beauti-
ful and romantic, with lestrous eyes, and a
litile persecuted. so that she, Mre. Portloo,
might got her out of her troubles. Bhe looked
to Georgioa, to a considerable degres, to grat-
ify ber in this way; but she had really naver
understood Georgion atall, She ought to have
been shrewd, but she lacked this reflnement,
and she mnever understood anythiog un-
til after many disappointments and vexations.
H was dificult to startie her, but she was much
startied by 8 sommunication that this young
Iady made her one fine epring morning, With
ber florid appearance and her speoulative
mind, she was probably the most innocent wo-
man in New York.

Georgina cames very sarly—eariler even than
visits were paid in New York thirty years ago;
and instantly, without any preface, looking her
straight In the facs, lold Mrs. Portico that
abe was in great trouble, and must appeal to
her for assistance, Georgina bad in her nspeet
no aymplom of distress ; ahe was as fresh and
beautiful as the April day Itself; she held up
her head mnd smiled, with a sort of familiar
bravado, looking like a young woman who
would naturally be on good terms with fortune.
It was not in the least In the tone of a parson
makiog & confession or relating a misadven-
ture that she presentiy sald: *“ Well, you must
know, to begin with—of course, it will surprise

w-—lh.n I'm married.”

" Marriod, Georgina Gressle!” Mrs. Portico
repeated in har most resonant tones.

Georgina got up. walked with her majestie
step across the room, aad closed the door.
Then she stood there, her back preased against
the mahogany panels, indicating oaly by the
distance she had placed between hermel! and
her hostess the eonsciousness of an Irregular
position. "I'm mot Oeorgina Gressie—I'm
Georgina Benyoa—aad it has become plain,
within & short time, that the matural eonse-
quence will take place.”

Mrs, Portico wes altogether bewildered.
"The natural consequence ™ she exclalmed.
staring.

"Of one's belng married. of scurse—I sup-

pose you kaow what that is. No one must

-

{ntimaey, she opened Mre. Portioo's eyes wider

{dentity as an officer in the United Biates navy
{he bad papers, besides his uniform, which he
wors), and introdussd the eclergyman 10 &
friend o had bronght with him, who was also
In the mavy. a vonarabls paymaaster. It was he
who gave Goorgina away, as it were; he was
anold, old man, a regular grandmother, and
perfoctly safe. He bhad been married three
times himsell. After the corsmony she weat
back to her tather's: but sho saw Mr, Benyon
the next day. After thar she saw him—for a
Httle while—pretiy often. Ho was always beg-
ging her to come to him altogetber; she muost
do bim that justice. But she wouldn't—she
woulda’t now—perhaps she wouldn't ever. 8bhe
had her reasons. which ssemed to her very
good. bt were very diMoeuit to explain. Bhe
would tall Mrs, Portico In plenty of time what
ther were. Bul that was not the question now,
whether they were good or bad; the guestion
was for her to get away from the country for
saveral months—far away from any oas who
bad sver kmown her. Bhe would like to
g0 to some Ifttle plase in Epaln or
Italy, where asbe should be out of
the world wuntll everythiog was over,
Mre, Portieo’s beart gave a jump a3 this
serens. handsome, familiar girl, altting there
with & band in hers, and pouring forth this
extraordinary tale, spoke of everything being
over. There was a glossy coldness In It,
an uonatural Hghtnoss, whioch suggested—poor
Mrs. Portleo soarcoly knew what. If Georgina
was to become a mother, it was to be supposed
she wna to remain a mother. Bhe said there
was & beautifal place In Italy—Genoa—of which
Raymond bad oftan apoken and where he had
been moro than once—he sdmired It 80 musch;
coulda't they go there and bo qulet for a littls
while? Bhe was askiag a groat favor—that she
knew very woli: but {f Mrs, Portico wouldn't
take har, sha would ind some one who would.
Thoy had talked of such & journey so often:
and, certainly, if Mra. Portico had been willing
before, she ought to he much more willing
now. The girl declared that she wonla do
something—go someawhere—kesp, In one way
or snother, hor asltuation wunpercelved.
There was no uss talking to ber about telling—
she would rather die than tell. No douit it
senmed strange, but she knew what she was
about, Noone had guessed anything yet—she
had aucccsdnd perfoectly in doing what ahe
wished—and her father and mother belleved.
as Mre, Portleo had belleved—hadn’t she?—
that any time the last vear, Raymond Benyon
wun lens to her than be had been befors. Well,
#0 he waa; yos. ho was, He had gone away—
he was off, heaven knew where—in the Pacifie:
she was mlone, and now ahe would remain
alone. The lamily belioved It was all over—
with his going back to his ship, and other
things, and they were right: for ik was over—
or it would be soon,

Mrs. Portico, by this time, had grown almoat
atraid of her young friend; she had so littie
fear, she had oven, as it wore, a0 littls shame.
It the good lady had bean accustomed Lo an-
alyzing things alittle more, she would have
sald she had so lttie | Bhe looked
at Georgina with dilated eyes—hor visitor was
#80 much the calmer of the two—and axclaimed,
and murmured, and sunk back, and sprang
forward, and wiped her forehead with her
pocket handkerchiel. There ware things she
didn't undorstand ; that they should all have
beon so deceived, that they should have
thought Georgioa was giving her lover up
(they flattered themselves she was discour-
aged, or had grown tired of him), when she
was really only making it Impossibis she
should balong to any one else. And with this,
her Inconsequence, her oapriciouaness, her ab-
sence of motive, the way she contradieted her-
self, her apparent baliaf that she could hushup
such a situation forever! There waa nothing
shameful In huving married poor Mr. Benyon,
even ina little ehurch at Harlem, and being
glven away by a paymastsr. It waa much
more shameful to be In such & state without
belng prepared to make Lhe proper sxplana-
tions. And she must have soen very little of
her husband; she must have givem him
up—so far as moeeting him went—almoat
a8 soon as she had takem him. Had
not Mrs, Gressio hersell told Mre, Fortico, in
the preceding October, it must have been, that
thare now would be no nsed of sending Geor-
gioa gway, |nasmush as the affair with the
littls navy man—a project In every way so
unsultable—had quits blown over?

"Aftor our marriage I saw him loas—I saw
bim a great desl less,” Georgina oxplalned;
but her explanation only appoared to make
the myatery more donse.

*1don't see, In that case, what on earth you
married him for!"”

" We had to be more ecarelul—I wished to ap-
pear to have given him up. O! course we were
really more intimate—I saw him differently,”
Georgina sald, smiling.

“1should thinksol I cam't for the life of
ma 8e¢ why you weren't discovered.”

“All I can say Is wo weren't. No doubt it's
remarkabls, We managed very well—that ls. I
masaged—he didn's want to manage atall. And
then, father and mother are inerediblystupldi”

Mres. Portloo exhaled & comprehenalve moan,
feeling giad, on the whole, that she hadn't a
daughter, while Georgina went on to furnish
& fow more detalls, Raymond Beayoa, in
the summer, had been ordered from Brook-
lyn to Charlestown, near Boston, where, as
Mrs. Portleo perhaps knew, there was another
navy yard, in which thers was & temporary
press of work requiring more oversight. He
bad remalnsd there several moaths, during
which be had written to her urgeatly to come
to him, and during which, as well. he had re-
oolved notice that he was to rejoin hisship a
little later, Belore dolng so he came baok to
Brooklyn for & few weeks to wind up his work
there, and then she had seen him—well, pretty
often, That was the best time of all the year
that had elapsed sinoe thelr muarriage. It was
& wondar st home that mothing had then bean
guessed, beoause she had really been reckless,
and Bonyon bad even tried to foreson adis-
closure. But they were stupid, that was very
cortain, He had besought ber agnin and again
to putan end to their false position, but she
didn't want It any more than she bad wanted (t
before. They had rather a bad parting: in
fact, for & palr of lovers, It was & vory queer
parting indeed, He didn't know, now, the thing
she had come Lo tell Mra. Portico, Bhe had aot
written to him. He was on & very long eruise,
It might be two yoars before he returned to the
United Btates. “I don't care how long be stays
away,” Georgina sald, very simply,

“You haven't mentioned why you married
him. Perbaps you doa't remember,” Mm.
Portieo brokie oul, with her masculine laugh.

“Oh, yes; I loved him 1"

** And you have got over that I

Georsisa besitated & moment, “Why, o,

e L 8

e why don't you live it
Sout"t explaln that.” '

“Whai would be the use when lo'c‘n!!
swmy? Wow can one live with & man that
spands half his life in the Bouth Beas? 1fhe
wasn't in the navy It would be different. Bat
te go through everrthing—I mean everything
that making our marriage knowa would bring
upon me—the scolding and the exposurs, and
the ridionls, the seanes at home—te go through
It all, just for the idea, and yet be alone hore,
just as I wans before, without my husband after
all—with none of the good of him.” and here
Georgina looked at her hostese as If with the
certitude that such an snumeration of incon-

venlanoces 4 toush her effectaally.

" Raally, Mm. 1 am bound tosay 1don't
think that would be worth while, I haven'ithe
sourage for It.”

“Y never thought you were & soward,” sald
Mre, Portieo,

“Well. I'm mot—if you will give ms time.
'm very pationt.”

“{ never thought that, either.”

“Marrying changes one,” sald Georglaa, still
smiling.

“It certalnly seems to have had e very odd
offeot upon you. Why don't yon make him
feave the navy ndnlnl#' your life comfort-
ably, llke every one slise

“1 wouldn’t for the world interfere with his
prospecta—with his promotion. Thatis sureto
soma for him, and to some quickly, he hassuch
talonts. He is devoted ta his profession; 1t
would ruin him to leave 1L.”

“My dear young woman, you are

& strange
‘ereature,” Mra. Portieo exclaimed. !ooklu at

ber companion as if she had been ina glase
oase,

*Bo poor Raymond says,” Georxlas answered,
smiling more than ever,

“QOertalnly, 1 should have been very sorry to
marry & navy man; but if I had married him, I
should stick to him, in the faoce of all the soold-
tngn In the universe!™

“1 don't know what your parents may have
been: I know what mine arel” Georgina re-
plied, with some Manity. "'Whea he's a Cap-
tain, we shall come out of hiding.”

* And what shall you do meanwhile? What
will you do with your chiMdren? Where will
you hide them? What will you do with this
“.,ID

Georgina rested her oyos on her lap for a
minute: then, raising them, she met thoss of
Mre, Portieo. “Bomewhers la Europe.” she
oald, In her swest tone,

*Georgina Gressls, you're & mooster I the
aidar lady erlod.

*1 know what I'm sbout. and you will help
ma," the girl went on.

“1 will go and tell your father and mother
the whole story—that's what I will do I™

“1 am not {n the least afraid of that—not in
the Jeast. You will help me—I assure you that
you will.”

* Do yon mesn I will support the ohild "

Georgina broke intos laugh. “Ido belliove
you would If I weretoask yon! ButI won't
£0 80 far as that—I have something of my own.
All I want you to do {s to be with me.”

" At Genoa—yes, you have got it all fixed |
You say Mr. Beayon is »o fond of the plane.
That's all vary well ; but how will he like his in-
fant being deposited thers 1

“He won't like itall, You ses I tell you the
whole truth," sald Georgina, gently.

* Much obliged; it's a pity you keep it all for
me! Itisino his power, then, to make'you be-
have properly. Heean publish your marriage
it you won't; and If he does you will have to
acknowledge your ohild.”

* Publish, Mre. Portloo ? How lttle you know
my Baymond! Ho will never break a promise;
he wili go through fre Airat,"”

*And what have you got him to promise ?"

*Nover to Insist on a disclosure against my
will: never to claim me openly ss his wife tiil I
think it is time: never to let any one know
what has passed betweon us if I ehoose to keep
it still & sporet—to keep it for years—to keep
It forever. Never to do anything in the matter
himpell, but to leave it to me. For this he has
wiven me his solemn word of homor. And I
know what that meana!”

Mre. Portioo, on the sofa falrly bounced

“You do know what you are about. And Mr,
Benyon strikes me as more fantastio even than
yoursell. I never heard of a man taking such
avow. What good can it do him #

*What good? The good it did him was that
it gratified me, At the time he took It he would
bave mado any promise under the sun, It was
acondition T exnoted just at the very last be-
fora the marriage took place. There
was nothing st that moment he would
have rofused me—there was nothing I couldn’t
bhave made him do, Ho wos in love to that de-
gree—but I don't want to boast,” sald Georgina,
with quiet grandeur, " He wanted—he want-
ed,” she added, but then she paused.

“ He doesn't seem to have wanted much!"
Mrs, Portico eried, In a tons which mada Geor-
ginaturn to the window, as if it might have
reachied the strest. Her hoeiess nodced the
movement and went: on " Oh, mydear, il I
ever do tell your story, I will tell it so that peo-
plo will hoar it!™

* You never will tell It, Whntl mean is, that

Raymond wantoed the sanction—of the affair at
lh u ureh —becauss he saw that I 1:a|:l never
or
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Dreaders of thoroughbrads sometimos une
dernatimate the abllity of thelr race hornes s,
pecially two and thres year olda. A aien g
point was the winning of the English Darty
by Iroquols. Mr. Lorillard preforrod nnotliog
oolt In the race, froaly expressing his opiniog
that the Indian conld not captare tho hlue ri b
bon. Anogher llustration osourrsd the oilep
day In tho race for the Atlantie Htakes at Mop.
mouth, Two days previonsly Mr. Lorilian]
sald that he d1d not place gront falth in Morre.
mer's got aa two and thres year olds: ho |ikag
more eompact and smaller animals, He starta|
two of Mortemer's eolts Im this raw,
Exilo being his favorite, a8 shown by plncing
his fient jockey, Bhauor, on him. Tho oflies
two-year-old waa Choluls, who mado his ditig
In the race, Dwyar Brothers' colt Llchmiing
had Exile beatan near tho fAinish, when Clioinia
eamo upon the outwide, passing the lealirs
with a Gash of speed that astonished all 1.
men present. It was the neatest and fastest
performance by & two-yoar-old this seas;n,
Furthar proof that Mortemer's progeny will
sokieve fame on the tur! was given oa Thure-
day, when his daughtor Wands eame first in
the Tyro Stakes, Cholula gallanily keeplag in
second plnes,

Thers was a great contrast In prices pald fer
thoroughbred yearllngs at two important sales
in Eogiand recently. At the monusl sale of
hor Majosty’s yearlings at Hampton Court. a
large and aristooratio sompany was prescnt, as
woll as many sportamen and trainers, Tweuty.
sovon colte and fllies were mold st AD aiire.
@ate of 5,328 guinaas, or an nverage of & trifla
over 107 guineas oach. They were, on tha
whole, & falr lot. The highest price was 620
guineas for a amart Ally by Roaleruolan—Cutiy
Bark. At the sale of Lord Falmouth's stud,
the sixtesn yearilogs sold for 18,800 gulueas,
a0 average of 1,146 guineas ssch. The higbhost
price was 8000 gulness, two bringing thas
smount. One was Cerenlls, by Galopin—Wheat-
ear, and the other Godolphin, by Galopin—
Jeannetis. The whole of Lord Falmouth's
stud brought upward of 110,000 guilneass,

While the Dwyer Brothors are adding fresh
biood to their string of racers they are weading
out their stook. They have lately sold the
fillles Ripletto and Bea Foam. by Lisbon; colt
Colonal Ciay, by Billet. and Bolter, by Bramble;
their gelding Eleetrio Light, by Eaquirer, and
Joe Blackburn, brother to Luke, Jamos Hoa,
thelr trainor, boughk Jos Blaockburn for $50),
He cost the Dwyers #7.600, the highost price
over pald for a yoarilog in America. Tho year.
lings bought at the spring sales arrived from
Eontuoky during the wook. They are splendid
colts and Allles, and will doubtiesa aid in kenp-
iag up the renown of the Brooklyn stable, Tho
Iot comprises four ocolts aud o Nlly by Virgil,
thogreatest winaing sim of the year 8o far;
two colta and two fillles by Billet, a Ally and
ecolt by King Alfonso, a aolt by liramble, and a
eoltby Enquirer,

The trotters are gathering at Claveland,
where the first contests of note botween Wents
era and Eastern hinrses wlll begin on the 2uth,
in the Grand Ceatral Trotting Circuit.  Socre.
tary Fnslg reports: “ Elghty-four entries to
date. The most brilliant proapoct we aver bad
for & great meeting: large flelds: closo and ox.
citing trotting.” Maud B, Ia belng extondad nt
the track In the hopo, perbaps, that she may
eclipse her own peerioss record during the
meoting. Commodore Kittson's string lsbeing
handled for fast work. Rumors of surpelans to
eome along the line begin tofill thealir, Among
the trotters showing Improved speed the nnmg
of Phil Thompson {s heard.

The old notion that Arabian horses can travel
with the spoad of the wind from wunrise to
sunset was dispalled at the special race for
Arabs st Nowmarket recently, They madn a
Iameantable fallure as rogards spesd andens
durance, Inntwo.-mile trial with the poorest
horaea in an English racing stable, the wirner
of the Arab race, with the lighteat welght. wna
beaten about hall s mile.

Ohicago Is n groat sport-loving clty. Tha
businesa was rather overdono, though, during
Convention woak. A grest trotting mesting nt
the Driving Park, a raoe mesting by the Wash.
Ington Park Olub, and a six-days' go-ns-you-
plense under the management of Danijel
('Leary all ended In Annncial fallures, ox-
cepting posaibly the racing meeting, One vx-
olting nvant at a time I8 enough fornony lown,

Mr, Frank Work sald Inst fall that his young
trotter Reginn was very fast, but that he would
not aond ber for apaed nntil ale was a yeor or

8o nl:‘lnr Ex-Gov, Flnnl‘ord of Oalifornin has
gm»n to Mr. Work the fleat-footed mne

talla, by Eloctloneer, ns a mnte for Heging
The pair trot vory lrunt muathl:‘ I thoy =houid
lower the tenm record 11 be in vrder o
hunt up a mate for Mau

According to Mr, Pl»rru Lorlllard and otliors,
the selling races this season have bhoen <olling

affuirs In mora senses than one, The Boulote
ami Itasks races at Moumouth Park enll for

innre than asurlaecs [ovestlgation. Ouws recus
Inr nttendant at the rnces assorted on Tis-
day thut ha was sod not to buek Itasha, na

the horse was mnot lnwndml o win. Rome of
tho rumors afloal might be truced to their
source,

Mr. J. M. HIll, the theatrieal manngyr who

ld $30.0¢ tor Westmont, 1s roported s

( w Westmont' travel «ie-liif
mile wl!h his rnuw in one minute, 1 sl wet
Another fast pacer lndm!'iu on the vid, then
I will have to take nol s’ Periugps it
woul bettar for Mr, £0 Ly e 140
80 far as kesping cioar of thu dust §8 colcorind,

SBUNNER RESURT DEAD REATS

How Pretended Newwpnper Correspondents
Try to Get Free Board,

A careful business man, who was ruccrsss
ful in mavnging o botel in the Intorlor, wont
duown on tha Jersay coast and took chnrgo ! a
|large summer resort, He advertised libornlly,
and hisopening was far more successful than
he had antlelpated.

"'What do you think of this scliome?" he
aaked of aguent on the third day afterthe opens

Ing. The hotel propristor handed aver the fol.
lowing letter, wrillen on dainty note paper.
Kew Toux, June 2%,
Ny Duar Sax: T min aliout taking thy sulnier i A
tion, -.ml 1 nots your pdvertincment in one of 1he o7
papers, A you wre uew in the Latness | o wnse (9
winte that T am o & pomition 1o give You many new uid
vlmubles polnts shout ndvertidiog & new hotel, 1 wn
the wllmrll-d New Yurk oith eprrespopdent of
inland papers near Sew York, Boston, and Phiisd
nud 1 pon privileged Lo take & vaoution of twe ",
Wriling op solie wetering place, instesd) of Sow \ i
vity Mﬂ\ Tw-lr mnil fastiion chet, My propositios
Ahis wive sour hotel s compliineuinry ooy,
wail m-umm nn other hotel, In sl iy lettore, pros
rou give me 8 @rxl roemm fl'lﬂlllllll l‘n en, mll b ,h T
iﬁm 1he third floor, wtid gond Lowrd, firsi table. free « at
charge, and (o have all the priviieges of & Arsioioe
Ky OF comrse mli iy lettars will fa Pubfeet G vaunr
rﬂll-lﬂl and I gusraiites oo lees thau fourleen lotinrs -
k—thnt is, tove letiers to the kever: ‘Rpers earl werk

A!.ub LLJ urou:hl :w .-rur:lu I“ lvast Il wouid e
;ﬂtlng wortli of RlVerLining per week for a sio:le
week's hoard . Enclosed pleasy ind stamp for you ;;' rie
piry. 1fully yours, —

. Well, thers's & chance for you to get a lot of
ldurmlu‘chmv anid the visitor, i

reptied the hotel man. * Why

ir, tﬂ.u the fAnth letter of the same klrn'l 1
w recs voﬁ in throo dasn, 1 answered themn
briellr an nmuutml theiw W u-tul e n st

papers they represented, that 1 might

lnrlulro e ﬂiu &nmn offlues whethe. L.y
lauil been aut to makes coutrinets,’
un you mu rm them sinee 7

trangs to sny, sir, hunnot d T am bie
ﬂ?'{dl‘lwthlnk that 1 won and I am bo

Boi'uns 1 eame 10‘:1 hers I was warnel

about & olasa of people known as “sumimer-ro-
sort dead lu atd probably tho wriers of
thasa lettera are of that ik, Thoy took nie for
araw man, no doubt, and hnd I not been ¢t
on my guard [ shiould probiubly have woospiol

the firs ulutlm-llmd and invited the
cOrrespnn uzt down, !I\ iformant told e
thiut the wnn & was full of thean so cinlled o
correspondents, They Imposs upon hotel 1men
for u wesk or two, They wrile letters full of
compiimentiry noticos of the hotel, subinig
them to the hotel men, and then mail thom. Of
oourse, that (s the last of those Ietters, Thsy
are paver published, and by the tlwe the botel
men discover the Traud the bLogue e
ndent has obinined n few wraks' bonrd,
h.tn told  that the newspapers witi
her letters have not  wel  eome o
hand, she will affect grear surprisn ool
wondar what tha matter oun b and haoo
anumber of exeuson s Lo why her lefters worn
erowded out, There I8 Lo nss bothering ol l
prosscuting such a frngd,  Her datence w0
that she only bargnined to write the etivrn b |t
dl:‘hea." guaranton that they woulld be o

fnir

Wonlways woloumn ressaisild u. u-

rn of the press and do the bost we
sase Them, but the dny for the u!m.i!u nt
ﬁ:ur‘lnllll. I Pmpiiliy possing awny, Il-»n ne =
le men whose writings wre puliishod in vi 1=
Ate newapapers are able and wiling 1o pory
t wir way, 1/ they wxperienee anvthing w.oo! n

% goueral y 1
andd sotintaect 'I"
I vmee refused *o

complime ‘rl.n‘ thoir kinda
elprocate ARY P leum
wars other 1han free hoard.
y from a povirnalist and | m;; N'I.F
. frismel. woa't e
f""wm agaln, I aseuie ron.!’




